EGO 4                                   [1939
by a couple of inches, leaving Csesar with a very bad cut in
his side which calls for some stitching.
Mark Antony, the crap-shooter, and I are standing at the
corner of Fifty-second Street and Seventh Avenue along
about 2 A.M., speaking of not much, when Caesar comes
stumbling out of Fifty-second Street, and falls in Mark
Antony's arms, practically ruining a brand-new topcoat,
which Mark Antony pays sixty bucks for a few days back,
with the blood that is coming out of the cut. Naturally,
Mark Antony is indignant about this, but we can see that it
is no time to be speaking to Csesar about such matters. We
can see that Caesar is carved up quite some, and is in a bad
way.
Of course we are not greatly surprised at seeing Caesar in
this condition, because for years he is practically no price
around this town, what with this guy and that being anxious
to do something or other to him, but we are never expecting
to see him carved up like a turkey-----
Shall work this into something for the S.T., ending with a
reference to those " ever-loving" wives Portia and Cal-
purnia.
Dec. 4 Nouveauoo Contes Scabreucc, No. 9. A hideous
Monday, old buck is possessed of a fascination so compel-
ling that he cannot get any of his mistresses, from
washerwoman to duchess, to love him for his money alone.
Pure Maupassant. Title: Beauti plus qu'Inutile.
Dec. 5 No kind of modesty is going to prevent me from
Tuesday, reproducing this charming letter from Dorset:
DEAR FRIEND,
When War and Wet Weather combined give me a mental
Hump I turn to you, and Strube; then I can smile again!
I am ninety-one, have memories of the Crimea! Read
(and digested) Douglas and Blanchard Jerrold in Lloyd's,
loved Reading: and all the writers from Bulwer to Beaver-
brook ! And the two who shine out in my mind with a
permanent sparkle are George Augustus Sala and your-
self!
Humbly yours . . ,
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